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house very well, ruled the servants and had every-
thing in order, but she was always doing what
seemed to him silly sentimental things.

For his elder brother Francis he felt a contempt
that was almost savage, Francis stood for every-
thing that he despised; he did nothing, but hung
in idleness about the house, reading, dreaming,
saying absurd, ridiculous things, seeing poetry in
everything, liking to be alone, simply cumber-
ing the ground. He had not even the natural
passions of drinking, wenching, -gaming. He
was nothing, nothing at all

' From them all, with a self-control that argued
well for his future success in the world, he com-
pletely hid his scorn. To them all he appeared
a quiet, obedient, studious boy, who did what he
was told and gave no trouble*

Francis possibly had some suspicion of the iron
will and determined purpose that was developing
there, but no one knew what Francis thought about
anything* The only other person who had any
accurate knowledge of Will was Judith. His own
attitude to Judith was a peculiar one* He had to
confess that Judith perplexed him. He had to
confess regretfully enough that to sum her up as
wild and foolish was not sufficient She was, it
was true, all of these things, but she appeared to
be something else besides.

The relation between them was exceptional.
Judith was now approaching thirteen years of age.
She, like himself, was older than she looked, except
that, at times, she looked old enough to be eighty*
She had all the colour^ all the oddness, all the